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CHAPTER XIV—Continued. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

King Karl 
“They love us dearly!” sald King 

Karl 

The chancellor, who sat beside him 
in the royal carriage, shrugged his 

shoulders, “They have had little rea- 
son to love, in the past, majesty,” 
sald briefly. . 

Karl laughed, and watched the 
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But when he arrived for tea in the 
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the band of the archduchess and bent 

teeth, 

sinile stiffened. The countess came 

forward, curtsied, and as he extended 

his hand to her, touched it lightly 

with her lips. They were quite cold. 

For just an instant their eyes met, 

It was, on the surface, an amiable 

| and quiet tea ‘party. Hedwig had 
taken up her position by a window, 

and was conspicuously silent, Behind 

her were the soft ring of silver against 

china, the countess’ gay tones, Karl's 

suave ones, assuming gravity, as he 

inquired as to his majesty’s health; 
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“Grandmother,” Hedwig whispered 
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bronze figure in the place, “was it 
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shiver when he touched your hand? 

And doesn’t it matter, after a year?” 

“Very feeble,” said the archduchess’ 

voice, behind her, “but so brave—a 

lesson to us all” 
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be able to see me” 
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“your tea Is getting cold.” 

Hedwig turned toward the room. 
Listlessness gave her an added dignity, 
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appealed to him. He had a feeling 

that the coldness was only a young 
girl's armor, that under it was a deep- 
ly passionate woman. The thought of   
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in his arms thrilled him. 
When he carried her tea to her, he 

hent over her, “Please!” he sald 

"Try to like me. I" 
“I'm sorry,” Hedwig sald quickly. 

“Mother has forgotten the lemon.” 

Karl smiled and, shrugging his 

shoulders, fetched the lemon, “Right, 

now?’ he inquired. “And aren't we 

going to have a talk together?” 

“If you wish it, I dare say we shall.” 

“Majesty,” said Hilda, frowning into 

her teacup. “I see a marriage for 

you.” She ignored her mother's scowl, 

and tilted her cup to examine It. 
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He was very shiny with soap and 

water and his hair was still damp 

from parting. In his tailless black 
jacket, his long gray trousers, and his 

round Eton collar, he looked like a 

very anxious little schoolboy, and not 

royal at all 

Greetings over, and having re 

quested that his tea be half milk, with 

four lumps of sugar, he carried his 

cup over beside Hedwig, and sat down 
on a chair. Followed a short silence, 

with the archduchess busy with the 

tea things, Olga Loschek watching 

Karl, and Karl intently surveying the 

crown prince. Ferdinand William 
Otto, who disliked a silence, broke it 

first. 

“I've just taken off my winter flan 

nels,” he observed. “I feel very 

smooth and nice underneath.” 

Hilda giggled, but Hedwig reached 

over and stroked his arm. “Of course 

you do,” she said gently. 

“Nikky,” continued Prince William 
Otto, stirring his tea, “does not wear 

any flannels, Mise Braithwaite thinks 
he is very careless.” 

King Karl's eyes gleamed with 
amusement. He saw the infuriated 
face of the archduchess, and bent 
toward the crown prince with earnest. 
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them and send them flying for shelter 

to the very ends of the earth, 

But when she looked at the little 
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gry small boy can eat, she shivered 

By what means must she do all this! 
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. * * » - 

her- 
o 

ww 

® * 

Karl saw the king that. evening. a 
short visit marked by extreme formal 

ity, and, on the king's part, by the 
keen and frank scrutiny of one who 
is near the end and fears nothing but 
the final moment. Karl found the 
meeting depressing and the king's eyes 
disconcerting. 

Countess Loschek sees » 
chance for revenge. The next 
instaliment gives the exciting 
details,    


